The Hifiorie of 

Through a 1 the kingdonu-s that acknowledge Chriftj 
Ti r.ce hath the Hotfpur Mars in fw athing clothes? 
This infant warricur, in his enterprifes, 

Dfeomfited great Dorvgiasytiwt lum once, 

Enla ged.iim,and made a fr. end oJhim, 

To hdtne mouth of deepc defiance vp, 

And filake thepeace and lafety ofout throne. 

And what fay you to this ; Tercy Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops Grace of Yorke, Dow? las, Mortimer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell.thefe newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry do I reli thee of my foes, 

Which art my neer ft and deerefl enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through valfall feare, 

Bale inclination, and the ftartoffpleene. 

To fight againft mevnder .Percyespsy,^. 

To dog his heeles,and curtlie at his frownes, 

To fhevv how much thou art degenerate. 

‘Prin. Doe not thinkefo, you itiali not finde it fo, 
And God forgiucthem, that fo much hauefuayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me ,* 

I will redeeme all this on Percyes head ; 

And in t he doling of feme glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am yourfonne. 

When I will weateagarmcnrallofbloud. 

And liaine my fauours in a bloudy maske. 

Which w afti t aw ay , flail Icoure my ft amewith it. 

And that ffeali be ti-c day, when ere it lights 
Thatthisfame child ofhonour and renowne,. 

This gallant Hotfpur, this all-prayf ed knight. 

And ycur vnthought of Harry chance to meet* 

For euery honor fitting on his helrne. 

Would they weremulcitades, and one my head 
Myfbameredoubled. Forthetimewillcome 
That I fh all make this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fador. good my Lord 
T o engrolfc my glorious deeds on my behalfe, 



Henry the Fourth ', 

^ T will call him w fo ftnd account, 

Alld 1 Shall render euery glory vp, - . 

Tiiat wot (hip of his time, 

1* eU , ^ 9 re the reckoning from his heart, 

0rI ’ *' “Kle of God I pro mile here, 

?Sfeech your Maieftie may falue, 

The^ong g*° wnc woundes of roy intemperance ? 

Jf n \. t he end oflife cancels all bands, 
l "twill die an hundred thousands deaths, 
t P arcdl of ^ is vow. ^ . * 

E Ki te A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

ThoulhaU haue charge, and foueraine truft herein, 

Holow good i/JW looses are fulloflp«d. 

Enter Blunt* * 

Blunt. So hath the buiftnes that I come to fpeake o> • 

Lord ^Mortimer of Scotland hath fent ward, 

That Dowlas and the Enghfh rebels met. 

The eleuenth of this moncth,at Shrewsbury 
A mighty and a f earef ull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

Aseuerofferedfoulcplayinaftatc. 

Kmg, The Earle of SVeftmcrland fet fourth to day. 

Wall him my foone Lord lohn 0 $ Lane after. 

For this aduercifement is flue dayes old. 

On wednefday riexj Harry thou fhaltfet forward i 
OnThurfday, we our lelues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry you ihall march 
Thtoug Giocefterfhire, by which account 
Our buifiues valued fome twelue dayes hence 
Our generali forces at Bridgenorth flull meete. 

Our hands are full ofbuiunes, let saway, 

Aduantage feedes him fat. while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter Falftalffe and BardoH . , 

Ed. Bardoll, am I not fallen away vilely fincc this laft action ? 
doe 1 not bate ? doe I not dwindle ? why my skin hangs a out 
rnelise anoldLaeicsloofegowne. I am withered like an olde 


